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pencer, though less conspicuous and indispensable   CHAP. b.an he was in 1886, held the great office from which      L
hundred years before his ancestor had sent Nelson 3 win the battle of the Nile. Charles Kussell, fterwards Chief Justice, had been the most in-efatigable, and by his gifts of speech, his legal ^pute, and his sincere conviction, one of the most ffective exponents of the case of his country to udiences all over England.
Though not included in the Cabinet, a new linister of special importance to me was the Lord lieutenant of Ireland. Lord Houghton, now so rell known and generally valued as Lord Crewe, egan what was to be an important political career i what was then the most thankless office that any uman being in any imaginable community could ndertake. No appointment could have been better istified, nor was any Chief Secretary more fortunate i a colleague. He speedily divined the spirit and ifficulties of Irish administration; from first to last e showed himself assiduous, acute, uncommonly [ear-headed, invariably cool, considerate, loyal. Nor ras there any harm in the union of an accomplished lan of the world with marked interest and gifts in terature: these had come to him by inheritance :om a father who was a man of singular literary nd social mark, and as it happened had been to me ne of the kindest and pleasantest of friends in early .ays.
IV
The General Election had inflicted a mortifying epulse at Newcastle. The Tory was at the head of he poll, my Liberal colleague was at the bottom, and and especially he commanded th confidence of an important school of foreign policy biscuit on the one hand, and quackeries on the other, and it waslitician is the most incomprehensible of all human beings, to which VOL. I                                                         Yr tactics after 1893 lamentable. We oug to have defied our sections to do their worst. Asked i whether it was true that I had gone for Rosebery in preferenhave some prejudices, but if you don't wound them, they are as reasonable as any other nation." Thought Irelandme." He smiled all over his face, playing with his fork.
